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Jos. Surf. And that he has undertaken, should it be necessary, to swear and prove, that Charles is at this time contracted by vows and honour to your ladyship, which some of his former letters to you will serve to support?
Lady Sneer. This, indeed, might have assisted.
Jos. Surf. Come, come; it is not too late yet. [Knocking at the door.] But hark! this is probably my uncle, Sir Oliver: retire to that room; we'll consult further when he's gone.
Lady Sneer. Well, but if he should find you out too?
Jos. Surf. Oh, I have no fear of that. Sir Peter will hold his tongue for his own credit's sake - and you may depend on it I shall soon discover Sir Oliver's weak side!
Lady Sneer. I have no diffidence of your abilities:^ only be constant to one roguery at a timej
[Exit Lady Sneerwell.
Jos. Surf. I will, I will 1 - So! 'tis confounded hard, after such bad fortune, to be baited by one's confederate in evil. Well, at all events, my character is so much better than Charles's, that I certainly - hey I - what -this is not Sir Oliver, but old Stanley again. Plague on't that he should return to tease me just now - I shall have Sir Oliver come and find him here -and-
Enter SIR OLIVER
Gad's life, Mr Stanley, why have you come back to
plague me at this time? You must not stay now, upon
my word. Sir Oliv. Sir, I hear your uncle Oliver is expected here,
and though he has been so penurious to you, I'll try
what he'll do for me. Jos. Surf. Sir, 'tis impossible for you to stay now, so I
must beg. - Come any other time, and I promise you,
you shall be assisted.